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not prepared to refuse. Before, however, he
could decide whether he would accept the gift or
not, the young woman went in and called to him
from within. When he stepped in, the girl threw
a fowl into his bag and said : u Run away now,
run away. " Anjappa had no time to stop and
think. He walked out to leave the place. His
heart was thumping for fear somebody might stop
him. When he was just outside the door the girl
said: " Jogappa, take care you do not tell any
one that I gave it to you." Anjappa said no word
in reply and moved on. When he had walked
about half a mile from the village he thought he
was out of danger. There was a well there with a
grove of trees beside. Anjappa sat under a tree
and, thinking of what had occurred, chewed leaf
and nut.

This was Anjappa's first experience of the
kind. He prayed that it might be the last. It is
undoubtedly a good thing to get a fowl for a song.
But, then, alms given openly is one thing; alms
given covertly quite another. There was nothing
to fear in the former ; the latter is fear first and
alms next. The* incident had, however, sent
Anjappa's heart out in love and tenderness to the
young woman. What a good creature she was !
How pretty she was! Her colour was the colour